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lujlurn ,  et  tenacem  propojiti  virum 
Non  voltus  injlantis  tyranni 

Mente  quatit  f  olida,—  Hor. 

The  man  juft,  and  refolvM,  fecure 
Defies  ali  threats  of  tyrant  pow*r. 
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ODE. 

C* — DENE,  luris  dignior  Anglici 
Nuper  Satelles,  dum  Tibi  Regius 
Favor  niteret,  Te  remoto, 

Solliciti  lacrymamur  omnes ! 

Te  Fama  magno  nomine  Iudicem 
Miratur  :  aequa  quod  foleas  manu, 

Numquam  Poteftatem  timente, 

Iuftitiae  retinere  Lances. 

Quando  haec  habetur  Quaeftio  maxima: 

Utrum  vocetur  Libera  Gens  tua  ? 

Delideratam  Tu  dedifti, 

Pro  Patria  trepidante  Vocem. 

Hoc 


— D  E  Ny  whom  we  fo  lately  faw 
Mojl  worthy ,  at  the  head  of  Law , 
While  Royal  Grace  your  Merits  meet , 
Anxious  we  weep  for  your  Retreat  ! 

Your  fudgment  gain d  the  greatejl  Namey 
TVith  wonder  fignalis  d  hy  Fame  : 

Yhat  you,  by  Power  uncontrolF dy 
fufices  aequal  S cales  wou  d  hold . 

TVhen  greatef  ^uaefion  came  to  he  : 
Whether  to  call your  Natior  Free  P 
You  the  much  wanted  Anfwer  gave , 

Your  trembling  Country  s  Rlghts  io  fave. 


/ 


C  3  ] 

Hoc  fi  Tibi  pro  Crimine  dicitur. 

Heu  !  quantus  efiet  Iuftitiae  pudor  ! 
Ut  Crimen  id  falfo  putetur, 

Gloria  quod  meritum  eft  haberi ! 

Sed  quid  Miniftro  Principis  infcio, 

Qui  Te  removit,  contigerit  Lucri? 
Exofus  Ipfe  ut  fit,  Beatum  ut 
Te  faciat  popularis  aura  ! 

*  Duris  ut  Ilex  tonfa  bipennibus , 
Nigrae  feraci  frondis  in  Algido , 

Per  damna ,  per  caedes ,  ab  ipfo 
Ducit  opes  animumque  ferro . 

*  Ex  Horatii  Ode  IV.  L,  IV. 

Datur,  Acidulis  Bathonienfibus*  , 
Fefto  Pulveri  Pyrii  dete&h. 
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If  this,  in  You ,  a  Cr ime  be  natri  d 
0  how  mufl  fuflice  be  afiam  d  / 
fhat  this  a  Crime  is  falfely  -  deem  d, 

Which,  Jhou  d  your  Glory  be  efeemd! ‘ 

But ,  by  removing  You >  what  Gain 
Coti  d  this  wife  Mini  fer  obtain  f 
Only  to  find  Himfelf  abhorrd. 

And  You  by  ali  the  world  ador  d  ! 

*  Thus*  the  malignant  Axe,  that  ltrove 
To  lop  the  beft  Head  in  the  Grove, 

So  little  hurt  the  noble  Oak, , 

He  drew  frefh  flrength  from  ev’ry  flroke, . 

Dated ,  at  B ath  medical  fprings ,  y 
Q?t  Gun-Powder  Fefivaly  5 
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'“EPIGRAMMA,  Bathoniae  fcriptum,  DE  SE  IPSO. 
Dominus  Gvlielmvs  Browne,  Medicinae  Bodtor,  nunc  Lufor. 

Quinquaginta  annos,  nunc,  pafllis  in  Arte  Laboris, 

Vult,  ut  fit  Luftis,  nullus  in  Arte  Labor. 

Sic  tamen  ut  ludat,  ne  Aegroti  dicere  poffint : 

6  Mors  erit  id  ?iobis ,  quod  tibi  Lufus  erit  F 

EP IG  R  A  Mr  written  at  Bath ,  ON  HIMSEEF. 


Sir  W ILLI  AMBROW NE ,  DoSlory  now  Play  er  in  Phyjic . 

For  half  a  Century ,  his  Eafe 
IFas  facrifis*  dy  to  gather  Fees . 

”He,  now ,  takes  quite  a  different  Aim} 

To  play  with  Phyficy  as  a  Game . 

.  But  fo  play y  that  no  Sick  fay  thus : 

‘  What’s  Play  to  you,  is  Death  to  us  1’ 

EPIGRAMMA,  DE  REVISORIBVS. 

Laus  Cenfura*  Reviforum  eft,  Cenfuraque  Laus  eft : 

Hos  legito  Inverte,  ut  Saga  locuta  Preces. 

A  IV ordy  and  a  Blow ,  and  a  Salvey 

TO  MONTHLT  REFIEWERS . 


Such  are  the  fad  Reviewers  of  our  days  ; 

Their  Praife  is  Cenfurey  and  their  Cenfure  Praife . 

The  true  Senfe  of  each  Criticifm  of  theirs 
Is  backwards  read :  as  hVitches  fay  their  Pray  rs. 

Mota  bene.  Thefe  Pfeudo-Critics  were  whipty  pilloriedy  and 
branded ,  both  by  SHANDYy  and  by  CHURCHILL: 
yet'  have  the  Northern  hardinefsy  to  expofe  their  fcarified  Backs, 
their  cropt  E  ars,  and  the  Capital  Letter  B,  burnt  on  their 
Eoreheads. 

Idti  Pifcatores  Sapiunt :  fed  non  Revifores, 

Fifhermen  fruck  become  the  wifer  : 

But  firipes  mend  no  Monthly  Revifor. 

■ —  But  let  this  Jlarving  Crew  my  Pity  meet  / 

Poor,  hungry  Souls  !  They  onely  print  to  eat  ! 

And  yet ,  alas  !  go  to  their  fev  ral  bedsy 
With  bellies  jujl  as  empty ,  as  their  heads! 

Vivite,  Valete,  feroque  faltem,  cum  Phrygibus ,  Sapite . 
Live,  and  let  Phyjic  Health  advife , 

And  late  at  leafty  with  Troy,  be  Wife. 

Datur,  Saturnalibus,  Datedy  Chrijlmas  Holidays .  MDCCLXX \ 


